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ZIPPY: AN ATTEMPTED INTERVIEW 
by Jane Lynch 

Q.: Well, Zippy, you've achieved quite a de- 

gree of fame for your portrayal of a sophis- 

ticated pinhead with a remarkable air of 

jignant sensitivity. To what do you attri- 
jute your measure of success? 


A.: Sometimes I mea- 
sure sand in a hatbox 
when my bucket is 
full, but this a minor 
insect of life. 
Q.: Isee. Do you per- 
ceive your role as that 
of a social commenta- 
P) "| tor, and, if so, exactly 
what message are you 
striving to communi- 
cate to the masses? 
A.: No, I am not Catholic but once I had a 
pleasant time there. I think someone gave 
me chocolate. 
Q.: Do you ever resent the way Mr. Griffith 
casts you as a misfit, or do you believe you 
are merely a symbol for the misfit which is 
society? 
A.: Mr. Griffith gives me a dollar sometimes. 
His sister eats no meat. A 
Q.: Are you atall familiar with pataphysics? 
A.: The screw, the wedge and the inclined 
plane. I get a C minus today. 
9 This interview has been worthless. I 
throw in the towel. I don’t see how Mr. Grif- 
fith can tolerate working with you issue after 
issue. Is he a very patient man? I see that 
you are in a 10 page strip this time. 
A.: Is this time now? I like to turn pages if 
they are made of paper ONLY. 


ee 
IT ALL ADS UP: “All advertising copy 
has but one purpose —to prevent the will 
from ever achieving silence.” Aldous Huxley 
. . « “Advertising ministers to the spiritual 
side of trade. It is all part of the greater work 
of the regeneration and redemption of man- 
kind.” Calvin Coolidge . . . As of this issue, 
ARCADE is carrying paid advertising. We 
hope the reader will support our advertisers 
—they make it possible for us to bring you 
more pages of comics than ever before. 
* * # 
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ZZLZZZ: Art Spiegelman (see “New York 
Journal,” pg. 10), is still in the market for 
your dreams. (Send em c/o ARCADE.) Set- 
ting up our New York Office —a nightmare 
in itself — kept Art from contributing a 
REAL DREAM this issue. 

Re Yio) se 


A STORY TO TELL: Charles Bukowski 
(see pg. 29), a major figure in contemporary 
American poetry and fiction, was born in 
Germany in 1920. He was raised in Los An- 
geles, where he continues to live. He has pro- 
duced more than twenty volumes of hard- 
hitting poetry and prose since 1944, His most 
recent work, South of No North, is published 
by the Black Sparrow Press. 
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ETERS 


What makes ARCADE different is that it’s 
edited. I wonder how many of the readers 
notice that most of the stories are full of 
names and places and facts —for instance 
Spiegelman’s treatise on jokes, Green's clas- 
sics-illuminated, Griffy’s true Rousseau bi- 
ography . . . Everybody at ARCADE seems 
to know that absurdity works best in a believ- 
able context. Result is the kind of comedy 
that bangs facts against fantasy to strike the 
old Promethean spark. It’s the Human Com- 
edy you're doing. You're committing what 
Swift called the “sin of wit.” Go forth and 


sin some more! 
Les Hancock 
New York, N.Y. 





Crumb’s story [ARCADE #2, pg. 5] is the 
usual underplayed knockout. God have 
mercy on this man’s soul for letting the 
UGLY TRUTH out of the bag . . . As for 
Griffith and Green making with the hindsight 
analyses of Goethe and Rousseau . . . are 
they worth it? 

Dennis Lopez 

New York, N.Y. 





. .anice guy to smoke with? 


ARCADE #2 was fantastic! . . . Crumb’s 
opener was a blockbuster — some of it reiter- 
ation — but all of it significant . . . Hayes 
may be a nice guy to smoke with but . . . It’s 
a bright, well-edited book that could easily be 
the most important title of the year. If AR- 
CADE can maintain this degree of quality, 
with the Underground giants reaffirming 
their position as pace-setters, we as consum- 
‘ers can do nothing less than comply with 
100% support. I sure hope that we'll be see- 
ing Jaxon, Metzger, Brand & Sheridan/ 
Schrier . |. . There's certainly room for a 
periodical like ARCADE exposing us to the 
talent outside the underground elite. 

Bruce Sweeney 

Boston, Mass. 
Roger Brand is working on a story for a fu- 
ture ARCADE — Eds. 


I really like ARCADE —the idea of a 
comic magazine with the old nostalgia stuff 
being among my favorite . . . but I some- 
times miss the pure artistic, visual possibili- 
ties that the first Zaps had and feel that 
sometimes the stories get a little too personal, 
in-bred, in-jokey for the universial comix 
reader '. . . I'd like to see more totally con- 
ceived stories — not strange vignettes which 
don’t quite come across —I think Bill Grif- 
fith’s are well-conceived, Art Spiegelman’s 
stories are funny (I really liked “Cracking 
Jokes,” ARCADE #1), Crumb’s are always 

|... “Modern America” was amazing 
; . . just keep on experimenting visually and 


kkeep ‘em laffing! 
Anna Pomaska 
Le Roy, N.Y. 





Rory Hayes is a genius, unadulterate 
though his contribution to ARCADE #2 is 
minor effort . . . I hope in future to 
longer stories by Aline Kominsky. She is 
Proust of comix, a “pure” artist in the sei 
that everything that happens to her is gri 
for her artistic mill . . . R. Crumb's subje 
Modern America [ARCADE #2], is dep 
sing, but even though he shows us just ho’ 
hellish it is, the quality of his drawing, 
satire and irony (which he turns even again: 
himself)—this expression of Crumb's despaii 
rescues us from despair somehow Justi 
Green’s fertility of imagination continues 
amaze me . . . Kim Deitch's simplicity ¢ 
means achieves a maximum of expression 
it is formally very powerful . . . “Observa| 
tion saves us from experience” — Georg, 
Sanders [Griffith Observatory, ARCAD! 
#2] —is either a profound statement or 
meretricious one. I shall have to think abot 
it for a few years before I decide. 

Alfred Bergdoll 
New York, N.Y. 





I'm delighted to see ARCADE, chuckl 
over it and hope to be able to sell a few copi 
for you— personally, on a downtown st 
corner, if all else fails. Good luck to all y 
greatly talented people. 

Herb Caen 
San Francisco, Cal 


I certainly sympathize with Crumb’s se 
ments on Modern America; though cra 
he may be, his strip is evidence of the gene 
queaziness that comes from seeing this co 
try with a clear, objective eye. If each of 
were free to express the anxieties 
sions of our darker, pessimistic sides, 
offer such solutions—-Streetcars! Plutoni 
—then at least we would have gained 
distance needed for a good, raucous gufla 
. . , The well-conceived, sub-cultural view 
society with its pants down that [ARCADE] 
represents should be available to the pu 
at-large . . . The off-beat humor and 
art which are so much the expression of 
certain consciousness of our times would 
allowed its corrosive influence on the offic 
American Myths . . . The work you 
seems to me the most viable art form to 
press the absurdity and degeneration of m« 
ern life . . . along with the best of Rock! 
Roll, comics are the truest expression of 
American psyche . . . There is one wri 
in L.A. — Charles Bukowski — whose tall 
may be inspirational to you. 

Josh Copeland 
Columbia, S.C. 


eS page 29 for an inspired Bukowski tale+ 
s. 





Intellectual Editors? 


Both ARCADEs so far have been 
pleasures, total goodies, and it’s a pleasu 
seeing the two biggest intellectual unde 
ground cartoonists (I see through. all 
Abbott and Costello slapstick, Griffy!) edi 
ing it. It’s also great seeing Crumb behi 
his crowquill again. 

Joe Streich 


Brooklyn, N.Y. 





, 3 s 
po-0' BOY—LO-ONG 

A wat fom. HO-oME® 
Po’ BOY, LONG WAY § 


IN THE 
“COLORED” SECTION OF CRYSTAL SPRINGS, 
MISSISSIEPL IN THE YEAR 1931, 





WHEW». AH UKES TA HEAR YoU YEAH, AN ANUTKA THING US CON’ AK WARNT AH': i 
SINGIN’, TOMMY,,, SHO" 1S PRETTY” SEE EYE To EXE "Bout 15 DIS WORK You '@ouT GiTiN' |g You ov IN Me, 
AW Wish YE WOULD JOIN DE WHAT'S GOTTA 6IT DONE ‘ROUND HERE... SRCNE TENE aia? 

CHURGL AN'SING LONG | JE You S'POSE T'ge mINDIN' THEM GABIES Aes tt IS(N 

US DON’ See WIF ME ON SUNDAY / AN' WHERE 15 DEY, WHILE YOU SITTIN” 
— HERE PICKIN' DAT GUITAR, AN’... 

te WHATS DIS !? MAH 
SPESHAL SECRET MEDICINE /7 


= 


—— 





HAL AH KIN WALLOP YeR SKINNY AK'M A PEEZABLE WoMIN 
Li'l Ol’ BLACK ASS ANY DAY 0B but NOW YO'ls GOT ME RILED... 
AHL RIP OE FLESH OFF YoU 
BONES, NIGGUH /? 





ALL DIS FUSSIN' AN FIGHTIN’ 1S 
(WEARYIN'ON ME,.. IT AIN'ND Goop, 
ESTHER... ALLUS DISAGREEMENTS 
"GOUT EVVA GODDAMN U'L THING). 

DAT AIN' NO WAY 
YO Live / 








(F EVVA A MAN NEEDED WHO GONNA HE'P 
RORELNG, oH DOES BaaleY AAP E: ME BRING UP DESE. 











AW'LL HEAD UP To TERRY. " aS + 

Meese THAT BROWN GAL AA KN Git Re” CAINT Go DOWN paAT 

LEONA TAKE ME INe DERE MORE MUSIC. DIRT ROAD BY MAKSEFF... aq 
i “: on A MMMM ALL BY MANSEFF 








HEY TOMMY, MAN... 

WHATHOO DOIN’ OUT 

MERE SEMIN’ BY 06 ROAD 
Uk pat? 





AK'M ON MUHK wi WE GONE BE ON A REKKID, 
vp wean. DAT FRIED FISH BACK DERE... TOMMY...YOU KNOW) OL MAN HARTLEY 
HOPE O1S FLIVVER MAKE AT DE MUSIC Sto! (N JACKSON ? 
ies Set EET \T To MEMPHis... HE GUTTINY US OS JOR PLAIN’ 
AKE © Es a 5 
Take Mod Fae A 2 RED‘N'ME Gor A BLES &' ONE 0 DESE 


(Fy = (MPORT'N JOB up Tt EKKAD 
4 2 SREY BIG-TIME Ri 
. CHUG = 








HOW MUCH You 

GOmTA PAY DESE 

PEOPLE TD MAKE 
DIS REKKLD 2 


No, TOMMY, MAN... 
DA PEOPLE PAYS You ! 
OU MAN HARTLEY TELL 
Us DE MAN Give US 


‘You GODDAMN RAHT DAS 
GOOD... AN" DEN IF YOU 
GET A HIT DEY GIT You 
BACK AN" MAKE A WHOLE 
SLEW o'MO' REKKUDS 
AN! You GITs BIGGER 
PAYMINTS ... FOTY OOLLIZ 
A REKKUD OR Messe EVEN 
A HUNNID /7 


NO MO! WALKIN" BEHIND DAT 


DEN you GiTs FAMOUS } NEX' THING 
¥US' LAK OL’ BLIND LEMON | “ou KNOW You's 
AN PAPA CHARUE JACKSON | RIDIN ‘ROUN iN 
AN’ DE BLACK FOLKS n 
nn Te wnore. Wide wit’ You OWN 

WORL' KNOWS 

"gout Yous/ 





PLOW STARIN' AT OAT MULE'S ASS / 


VES' THINK OF ALL OEM 
BROWNS AN’ YALLAS BE APTA 
YOU DEN... MAN... HOPE AK 

MAKES A AIT REKKUD/ 


THINK OAT REKKID 

OUTFIT MIGHT COULD 

USE ob TOMMY 
HERE? 


y— | 


OAT MEAN, DIRTX 
LOW- DOWN “TYPE O! 
MUSIC, ,,BUT HE 


SHO! IN HELL DON'T! 
OE WIMMEN MAKE US 
SWEAR ON DE BIBLE 
US'u. LAY OFF DE UKKUH 
“TIL RETA WE MAKES 
DEM REKKUDS.. 


Looxir,..sere's A 


OKAY, AH OME SAHN SAYIN “MEMPHIS, 


‘LONG WIT Y'ALL. 
HEY, You BOYS 


MAN, WE Gor 
wi 


il 


‘ou 
KIN READ DEM 


SAHNS, WILE... 
Goo 
IN DIS CAH. 


SOMEWHERES 





adorn, wieue ERED HANG AROUND THE 
WOY BEALE STREET AREA OF MEMPHIS, SPENDING 
ALL THEIR RECORD MONEY ON NEW SUITS, SHOES, 
HATS, TIES ...THE REST ON B00ZE AND WOMEN... 


AT AL MAKE-SHIFT FELO-RECORDING STUDIO IN 
A MEMPHIS HOTEL ROOM,, 


uw TOMMY, HEY MAN, US AIN' 
NO LESS COUNTRY GOYs 
DAN You I5..,.0€% GONNA 
GINE US DE CHANCT,..YoU 
COME ON WIT US, JES'FO' 
DE RIDE... Mease DE 
PEOPLE LAK you TYPE 
O" PUNINS, MEBBE DEY DONT. 
(TiN' To LOSE... 


DON’ WAN' NO 

OL BACKWOODS 
COUNTRY NIGGUH 
ON NO REKKID.. 





TOMMY UNWLTTINGLY GETS INVOLVED WITH A. 
WOMAN WHO HAS A JEALOUS HUSBAND, ONE 
NIGHT (NA JOINT, THE HUSBAND SHOOTS 
TOMMY IN THE HEAD, KILLING HIM (NSTANTIY, 








SSK MONTHS LATER IN THE WINTER OF 193)-32, ING-BOG EXPRESS) 
: 2, a On 
ER ORNICE, OF. TOK MOS: RES COMPA, FACE S'0 Saw THINGS HAVE J] Were AT THE MEETING. 
A} ose Two ovb BuzzARDS 
HAVE BEEN AGAINST 





ES 
YEAH, TH WHOLE LET'S TAKE CARE OF 
INDUSTRY'S int THE THIS BUSINESS »,.THE BIG 


THEY'RE GOING Te DIS~ on. WORST SHAPE ITS 
CONTINUE THE RACE BEEN... rome vere 
AND COUNTRY SERIES Bee o NOT EYE LAST THE 


OKAY, LET'S LOOK At THE WELL, NOBODY'S DOING GREAT, THATS WHat THEY SAID 
SALES FIGURES .., CHARLIE 1 THINK WE CAN SAVE TIME BY if UPSTAIRS... THEY CAN'T 
6 FIRST GUMINATING THE TOTAL AFFORD To TAKE CHANCES 
LOSERS. LETS SEE... HMMe~ LON THESE UNKNOWNS 
* * ) FROM He woods 
TSK,..A PITC. GRADY ANYMORE... FROM 
1 THOUGHT HE WAS (MMs LOOKS UKE UPUNG ON (1599. FASS NOW ON THe Pouicy 
ba SALES | SULTEEN COPIES f AEE... 15 "TREO AND 
K é TRUE" ON 


~ 


a Bou Loom’ Fo' WHAT, SUR? \q 

1S CANVASSING SMALL SOUTHERN TOWNS IN MORNING MA‘AM..UH.1'M LOOKING f T, SUK? 

HOPES OF FINDING THE GOOD STUF,,, FOR OLD PHONOGRAPH RECORDS...1 OL REKKIDS? How OLD 
(COULECT THEM, You SEE, AND..UH, ou MEAN ? 





Y umm,..THis PACE (001 AF YoU HAVE ANY OF THE KIND 
siege TM LOOKING FOR,ULL PAY 


(T MiGHT YEILD SOMETHING «- 
GOOD MONEY FOR THEM. 





YEAH, I USETA Live Dem 
ek BLUES MAHSE'F... ME ‘N'MAH 
HUZZBIN'..HE'S PASSED AWAY... 


We'uD WIND UP DAT OL VIC ~ 


TROLA... PH STIL GOT PAT 
OL’ THING ‘ROUND IN 
BACK SOMEWHERE ».. 


DIVA THINK THE 
RECOROS MIGHT 


AK'LL GO AN! SEE (F Dem REKKIDS 


OH..PH DON’ KNOW... DEY MIGHT... 
DAT THING'S BURIED UNDER ALOTIA 
OU! JUNK... AK REAL DON WANNA 
MESS Wi ALL DAT STUFF TODAN,.. 
WHY DON! You STOP BACK ‘ROUND | 
HERE IN R_COUPLA WEEKS, SUH. A 
BSS Git TO IT IN BD MEANTIME... 
np ‘S 
En eS re KILUNS ME 
TADAY.. 





{5 STI WW DERE... DEM KIDS USETA 


BUST ‘EM UP,..8UT AH’ LOOK 


WE PLAYED &M ALOT, 
Y'KNOW... OK WE HAD 


DAT MCTROLA IN DE 

Wao's HE? NEVER 

HEARD OF HIM, 
4 DAT RADIO... Now, 

HERE'S A CHARLEY HCBence on Cor, 


EFHE COUECTOR PAYS THE OLD WOMAN A QuarTeR 
ING AS THEY 
TER, BACK HOME \N 
FINDS 
Wows THAT TOMMY GRADY IS 
TOP NOTCH! I'VE NeveR HEARD 
OF HiM BEFORE AND HE'S NOT 
USTED IN THE DISCOGRAPHY,., 
WONDER IF GARY SEIDEN KNOWS 


oe, 


THE MASEST BlvEs 
Couector on Hi 
west COAST. 











GUY'S ABSOLUTELY GREAT/ 
EVIDENTLY YOU HAVE THe 
ONL KNOW COPY OF THIS 
RECORD HERE... WOULD You 
CARE TO SEK IT 2, 


COUPLE OF 
FOUND... ITS A_DEALI/ 


Goop REconos? 
“4 Beary e = 
SUITAR ScYLE 
Tera z 
‘UNgue 7 “eo 
y ~— 
Dx BEE 
4 
yew: 
ne 





~-UKE 1 SAID, Te Pay A 
GOoD PRICE FOR ANY RECORDS 
1 FING, (F THERE THE_KIND 

I'M WWOKIN' FOR»: (you LAK DEM ou 
TIME BLUES, HOM. 


AT'S PRETTY 
6000 Fo'A OL" 


OH GOB..." HI" 
HENRY GROWN ON WKE TA LISSEN TO 
TOP OF THE STACK, Bose eKKios, ON 
DAT VICTROLA. MAH 
HU2Z0(N AN’ ME..WED 
DANCE... WE DID 

HAVE SOME FINE 


Times INDEED... 


TOMMY GRADY ?> HM/ 
THE NAMES A COMPLETE 
MYSTERY “TO ME». WHATS 

THE SERIAL NUMBER > 


me 











WEEK LATER, GARY SEIDEN HOLDS A MEETING 


cues COLLECTORS AND SCHOLARS AT HIS 
IME 4. 


OKAY, 4OU GUYS., 


oF 
Hor 


How's 

NOW, USTEN..Tus  SSrnys™ ‘er 
{5 TOMMY GRADY... 5 “ROLL f 
Nogooy's EVER : 
HEAABOF HM. dazed SE 


THIS (5 THE ONLY 

copy Twaris 

ever TuRw 
ape 
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AND THAT?S LIFES 


6/3.Rerited an apartment in Brooklyn: 
is in 2 closet with a sink-the size fan ash- 


tray. hear that the girl who lived here be- 
fore jumped in front of a subway. 


Ah gorse 
(, 
YAM 




















VARY 
Z BLY 4) q 





"a0! =; 
Ww 
2EZEAAZ~ " 
RUSS SINE | Same | et 
The apartment faces the once posh Saint FA 6/7. Wert te the Museum of Modern Art. Saw 
George —now a welfare hotel. There was a [A enlarged photos of cigarette butts,..Didn't 
murder there this week; the third in 4 years. [>] meet any women. 
p + = ESS. re : ae 
/ ee |: 


@/B.Called my father (he lives inQueens) | [é/il. Had todo to some meeting, ARtenumrds | [The dancer squatted down onthe table in 
buf didn't want him fe know I'm in town; I'm | | some of us went to Billys-a nondescript. front of the drunks. They ate her out, then 
not ready te cope with him yet... Topless bar on 6th avenue ner 23° street:... | | put rolled up dollar bills in her cunt 











TOWEL OVER RECENER MUFFLES 
SOUND INTO "LONG DISTANCE.” 
6/\6 Went to a ritzy party for business rea- 


She came over and asked me fora dollar. | | Took the subway home. Felt depressed. 
I handed it to her. Squashed 11 roaches before going to sleep. sons. Didn't know anyone.Tried to be polite. 
"ew Hi . 7 leas) LAT ae, 


Y 
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a 
tonciseoners Noenp EM 
= SPREAD BORIC ACID AROUND ALL. 
[A ceeices OF OOK HOME. WORKS 
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Written by G30 


Drawn by 


STAN 


Wiis, 
Raila Bhoy 222 
flensure-aoye deorge 2 
The sacsver viver, rey 
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LitigX : An = = 3 > Villll 
Where Blossomed syary an incense-heaxring tree; Find here \ial 
eye forests ancient as Fhe hills, Enfolding suriny spols of greenerz| 








But oh! that deep romantic haan wich alanted 


Down th athwartacedarn cov 
anti Ay OH ee 
















F savage place! a6 holy and enchanted 
Ag cer Geneath the waning noon was haunted 
By ailing for her demon-lover 





= ESN 
‘ ; 








Prd mjd a 


Huge fragmenta vantted Jike rebounding tui, Fst th 
4 , iN 


Or chafiy arom beneath thethpesherstiail: 

rad wri these dancing rocks once and ever | i 

T+ fing up momently the sacred river 

Five myles meandering witha macy motion 

Through wood and dole the sacred river vay 

Then veached the caverns measureless to man 

And sank in tumolt to Tifeless oceat <a> 

we 7 we EOS Tox yy ac FB 

The shaclow of the dowe Pleasure Shoated mnswax, on the Waves; = 
There was heard fhe mingled anecaure Jrom Fhe fountain and the caves. 

» Tewasa miracle of rare device, A sunny splonsnne-dome-with caves of ice! 















inh 
tall, 
Act 











































A damsel with a Dulermer 
Fna vision once J saw 

T+ was an Abyssinian maid 
Andoviher dulcimer she played 
Airnging of Mount Ahora, 





























































































































































































































































































































Sh Pais wip me 
eh sy mphonzy ari song ee 
‘eset Ee delight twouldwmnme >." 
That with mnusie Sond and Jona, 
T-woutd build that dome th air 
That sunray Aone! those caves of sce! 
Frid off who heard shold sev Hem there, 


An gall honld cry, RewarelReware! 
His floating exes, his floating har 
Weave a circle round hin thrice, 


Pind Boek kt hy £61 
















Ard close our BYeS with, hoky are. 
For he onhionex-dew hath fed, 
| Fd Aron the mith of Aanadsae. 














TIMES HAVE DEFINITELY So FAR Topay: 
CHANGED ~~ PEOPLE Dow'T SIX YEARS oF HARD- 
THROW AWAY DECENT JUNK Bound WATcHToweR , 
A BUSTED WAFFLE IRON, 


Anymore! 
AND ONE Sk? Boor. 


HEAD ABovE WATER, IS ATTEMPTING To 
RAISE ENOUGH SCRATCH FOR A PAGAN PINIK 
AND THE NEW T.V. GUIDE. 


— - b Bobbo Armstrong, 





ee gor rn ‘A MAN'S GARBAGE (S HIS LIFE! 
THEN I GOTTA MAKE ; T CAN READ IT LIKE A GYPSY. 
WS PLACE IS DEFINITELY ON 

sac! J 






.. THINK TILL CHECK 
ON WHAT THESE 


FOLKS 1S THROWIN’ 
way 4 


AND SO You SEE MR. RAT Yyou'D 
BE SERVING Bom Science AS 
WELL YOUR OWN FINANCIAL NEEDS 
WHAT_00 You SAY ? 


( i i Ne " €, ») } 
MY stuFFs = ) ey 
Bf coineto cer F/ 4 SWING A DATE 
\ ‘Rivren ofr! fF i ane THIS BABE or 


ym, . = 








ONE THING LEADS To ANOTHER = 
S CRUMMY 
LittLe —~— 
DESERVE To BE 
Lockeo uP Good 





HEY Lic Cousins 
BET You'd UKE To 
GET OuT AND RON 
AROUND AWHILE 
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WILt BE NEEDING 
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Time FOR A BREAK! 








WR. SCHLEMPER AND ASSISTANT SHOW UP 


THATS STRANGE... 
THE SUBJECT 1S ALREADY 
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BURNING DEEP BLUE 
RIPPLES IN THE TISSUES 
OF MY MIND 
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STRONG ANAESTH! ANY MORE TIME... 
LEFT ON CHAIR SET UP My INSTRUMENTS 





DOCTOR, I WONDER HOW, 
WEY FOUND AN UGLY 
GUY LIKE THIS. 


A WEEK LATER IN 
HIS NEW HOME... 





AHH... LIFE IS 
COMPLETE... 
THANX To MA‘ 
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y HOW DIV | GET SO 
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IN /9B2Z THE “CHIEF” WAS PURCHASING 
ABOUT ONE QUARTER OF THE WORLD'S 
ART ... WE ALWAYS GOT WHAT HE 
WANTED- WHATEVER IT WAS - — ONCE, 

ON A WALK, HE SMELLED & DAPHWE.. 
DELIGHTED HE TELEGRAPHED HIS 
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GUARD! GUARD! QUICKLY 

WE HAVE AN EJECTEE ON THE 

NEPTUNE PROMENADE! CODE Two! 
FOLKS, WiLL YOU PROCEED WoW 


As usUAL 45 USUAL 


| HAVE CLEAN HANDS! DID 
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BEATS MEH UST 
EJECT Him BEFORE 
THE NExT TOUR ,G0G. 


| Am ROMAN-NELLY, THE 
FABULOUS EVROPEAN 
ART LOVER 1! 





1 YOU WERE 
SPOSED TO LAUGH. 


G000 GOD!! HE TIPPED € | 
OVER “OANA AND THE STAG” ‘ea 
A CONTEMPORARY COPY OF 
THE EXQU/SITE VERROCCHIO 
ORIGINAL 
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| HOPE NO ONE COMPLAINS 


lf AGOUT ME TO THE CHIEF #! WE MAY, 
HAVE A COMPULSION To KILL MEY 
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YOW-WOW 47 iT 
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AH, bp pais THAT, 
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we Gor ENOUGH 46 GRAVATION, 
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FAURE RIGHT NOW, 

\ COULDN'T B€ MORE 
FORTUNATE! 
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BELOW THE HISPANO-MORESQUE 

CEILING, ONE OF THE WORLD'S GREAT 

COLLECTIONS OF GREEK POTTERY PESTS 
IN QUIET SURROUNDINGS . THE 


HUGE MESHED CARPET\S ONE OF - 





..1F | HAD HEART FAILURE 
RIGHT NOW, | COLDN'T BE 


A MORE FORTUNATE MAN 
| WOULD LIKE TO DARE 
HEART FA/LURE TO HAPPEN 
RIGHT NOW! COULDN'T BE 
MORE FORTUNATE 
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e talked about women, peeked up their legs 
as they got out of cars, and we looked into 
windows at night hoping to see somebody 
fucking but we never saw anybody. One 
time we did watch a couple in bed and the 
guy was mauling his woman and we 
thought now we're going to see it, but she 
said, “No, I don’t want to do it tonight!” 
The she turned her back on him. He lit a 
cigarette and we went in search of a new 
window. 

“Son of a bitch, no woman of mine would turn away from 
me!” 

“Me neither. What kind of a man was that?” 
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ILLUSTRATED by R: CRUMB 01975 


There were three of us, me, Baldy, and Jimmy. Our big 
day was Sunday. On Sunday we met at Baldy’s house and 
took the streetcar down to Main Street. Carfare was seven 
cents. 

There were two burlesque houses in those days, the Follies 
and the Burbank. We were in love with the strippers at the 
Burbank and the jokes were a little better so we went to the 
Burbank. We had tried the dirty movie house but the pictures 
weren't really dirty and the plots were all the same. A couple 
of guys would get some little innocent girl drunk and before 
she got over her hangover she'd find herself in a house of 
prostitution with a line of sailors and hunchbacks beating on 
her door. Besides in those places the bums slept night and day, 
pissed on the floor, drank wine, and rolled each other. The 
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stink of piss and wine and murder was unbearable. We went 
to the Burbank. 

“You boys going to a burlesque today?” Baldy’s grampa 
would ask. 

“Hell no, sir, we've got things to do.” 

We went. We went each Sunday. We went early in the 
morning, long before the show and we walked up and down 
Main Street looking into the empty bars where the B-girls sat 
in the doorways with their skirts up, kicking their ankles in 
the sunlight that drifted into the dark bar. The girls looked 
good. But we knew. We had heard. A guy went in for a drink 
and they charged his ass off, both for his drink and the girl's. 
But the girl’s drink would be watered. You'd get a feel or two 
and that was it. If you showed any money the barkeep would 
see it and along would come the mickey and you were out over 
the bar and your money was gone. We knew. 


fter our walk along Main Street we'd go 
into the hotdog place and get our eight cent 
hotdog and our big nickel mug of rootbeer. 
We were lifting weights and our muscles 
bulged and we wore our sleeves rolled high 
and we each had a pack of cigarettes in our 
breast pocket. We even had tried a Charles 
Atlas course, Dynamic Tension, but lifting 
weights seemed the more rugged and obvi- 
ous way. 

While we ate our hotdog and drank our huge mug of root- 
beer we played the pinball machine, a penny a game. We got 
to know that pinball machine very well. When you made a 
perfect score you got a free game. We had to make perfect 
scores, we didn’t have that kind of money. 

Franky Roosevelt was in, things were getting better but it 
was still the depression and none of our fathers were working. 
Where we got our small amount of pocket money was a mys- 
tery except that we did have a sharp eye for anything that was 
not cemented to the ground. We didn’t steal, we shared. And 
we invented. Having little or no money we invented little 
games to pass the time—one of them being to walk to the 
beach and back. 

This was usually done on a summer day and our parents 
never complained when we arrived home too late for dinner. 
Nor did they care about the high glistening blisters on the 
bottoms of our feet. It was when they saw how we had worn 
out our heels and the soles of our shoes that we began to hear 
it. We were sent to the five and dime store where heels and 
soles and glue were at the ready and at a reasonable price. 








When you made a perfect score you got a free game. 


‘The situation was the same when we played tackle football 
in the streets. There weren't any public funds for playgrounds. 
We were so tough we played tackle football in the streets all 
through football season, through basketball and baseball sea- 
sons and on through the next football season. When you get 
tackled on asphalt, things happen. Skin rips, bones bruise, 
there’s blood, but you get up like nothing was wrong. 





Our parents never minded the scabs and the blood and the 
bruises; the terrible and unforgivable sin was to rip a hole in 
one of the knees of your pants. Because there were only two 
pairs of pants to each boy: his everyday pants and his Sunday 
pants, and you could never rip a hole in the knee of one of your 
two pairs of pants because that showed that you were poor and 
an asshole and that your parents were poor and assholes too. 
So you learned to tackle a guy without falling on either knee. 
And the guy being tackled learned how to be tackled without 
falling on either knee. 








I fought him . . . from 8:30 in the morning until after sundown. 

When we had fights we'd fight for hours and our parents 
wouldn’t save us. I guess it was because we pretended to be so 
tough and never asked for mercy, they were waiting for us to 
ask for mercy. But we hated our parents so we couldn't and 
because we hated them they hated us, and they'd walk out on 
their porches and glance casually over at us in the midst of a 
terrible endless fight. They’d just yawn and pick up a throw- 
away advertisement and walk back inside. 

I fought a guy who later ended up very high in the United 
States Navy. I fought him one day from 8:30 in the morning 
until after sundown. Nobody stopped us although we were in 
plain sight of his front lawn, under two huge pepper trees with 
the sparrows shitting on us all day. 

It was a grim fight, it was to the finish. He was bigger, a 
little older and heavier, but I was crazier. We quit by common 
consent—I don’t know how this works, you have to experience 
it to understand it, but after two people beat on each other 
eight or nine hours a strange kind of brotherhood emerges. 

The next day my body was entirely blue. I couldn’t speak 
out of my lips or move any part of myself without pain. I was 
on the bed getting ready to die and my mother came in with 
the shirt I’d worn during the fight. She held it in front of my 
face over the bed and she said, “Look, you got bloodspots on 
this shirt! Bloodspots!” 

“Sorry!” 

“T'll never get them out! NEVER!!” 

“They’re his bloodspots.” 

“It doesn’t matter! It’s blood! It doesn’t come out!” 


Sundays were our day, our quiet, easy day. We went to 
the Burbank. There was always a bad movie first. A very old 
movie, and you looked and waited. You were thinking of the 
girls. The three or four guys in the orchestra pit, they played 
loud, maybe they didn’t play too good but they played loud, 
and those strippers finally came out,and grabbed the curtain, 


the edge of the curtain, and they grabbed that curtain like it 
was aman and shook their bodies and went bop bop bop aginst 
that curtain. Then they swung out and started to strip. If you 
had enough money there was even a bag of popcorn; if you 
didn’t to hell with it. 

Before the next act there was an intermission. A little man 
got up and said, “Ladies and gentlemen, if you will let me have 
your kind attention . . .” He was selling peep-rings. In the 
glass of each ring, if you held it to the light there was a most 
wonderful picture. This was promised you! Each ring was 
only 50 cents, a lifetime possession for just 50 cents, made 
available only to the patrons of the Burbank and not sold any- 
where else. “Just hold it up to the light and you will see! And, 
thank you, ladies and gentlemen, for your kind attention. Now 
the ushers will pass down the aisles among you.” 

Two ragass bums would proceed down the aisles smelling 
of muscatel, each carrying a bag of peep-rings. I never saw 
anybody purchase one of the rings. I imagine, though, if you 
had held one up to the light the picture in the glass would have 
been a naked woman. 

The band began again and the curtains opened and there 
was the chorus line, most of them former strippers gone old, 
heavy with mascara and rouge and lipstick, false eyelashes. 
They did their damndest to stay with the music but they were 
always a little behind. But they carried on; I thought they 
were very brave. 

Then came the male singer. It was very difficult to like the 
male singer. He sang too loud about love gone wrong. He 
didn’t know how to sing and when he finished he spread his 
arms, and bowed his head to the tiniest ripple of applause. 
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He'd turn to the audience and say “Well, 'll be god-damned!” 


Then came the comedian. Oh, he was good! He came out 
in an old brown overcoat, hat pulled down over his eyes, 
slouching and walking like a bum, a bum with nothing to do 
and no place to go. A girl would walk by on the stage and his 
eyes would follow her. Then he'd turn to the audience and say, 
out of his toothless mouth, “Well, I'll be god damned!” 

Another girl would walk out on the stage and he'd walk up 
to her, put his face close to hers and say, “I’m an old man, 
I'm past 44 but when the bed breaks down I finish on the 
floor.” That did it. How we laughed! The young guys and 
the old guys, how we laughed. And there was the suitcase 
routine. He’s trying to help some girl pack her suitcase. The 
clothes keep popping out. 

“T can’t get it in!” 

“Here let me help you!” 

“Tt popped out again!” 

“Wait! I'll stand on it!” 

“What? Oh no, you’re not going to stand on it!” 

They went on and on with the suitcase routine. Oh, he was 
funny! 








Finally the first three or four strippers came out again. 
We each had our favorite stripper and we each were in love. 
Baldy had chosen a thin French girl with asthma and dark 
pouches under her eyes. Jimmy liked the Tiger Woman 
(properly The Tigress). I pointed out to Jimmy the Tiger 
‘Woman definitely had one breast larger than the other. Mine 
was Rosalie. 





Rosalie had a large ass. 


Rosalie had a large ass and she shook it and shook it and 
sang funny little songs, and as she walked about stripping she 
talked to herself and giggled. She was the only one who really 
enjoyed her work. I was in love with Rosalie. I often thought 
of writing her and telling her how great she was but somehow 
I never got around to it. 

One afternoon we were waiting for the streetcar after the 
show and there was the Tiger Woman waiting for the street- 
car too. She was dressed in a tight-fitting dress and we stood 
there looking at her. 

“It’s your girl, Jimmy, it’s the Tiger Woman.” 
“Boy, she’s got it! Look at her!” 

“I'm going to talk to her,” said Baldy. 

“It's Jimmy’s girl.” 

“I don’t want to talk to he ‘id Jimmy. 

“I’m going to talk to her,” said Baldy, He put a cigarette 
in his mouth, lit it, and walked up to her. 

“Hi ya, baby!” he grinned at her. 

The Tiger Woman didn't answer. She just stared straight 
ahead waiting for the streetcar. 

“I know who you are. I saw you strip today. You've got it, 
baby, you've really got i 

The Tiger Woman didn't answer. 

“You really shake it, my god, you really shake it!” 

The Tiger Woman stared straight ahead. Baldy stood 
there grinning like an idiot at her. “I’d like to put it to you. 
T'd like to fuck you, baby!” 

We walked up and pulled Baldy away. We walked him 
down the street. “You asshole, you have no right to talk to her 
that way!” 














, she gets up and shakes it, she gets up in front of 
men and shakes it!” 

“She's just trying to make a living.” 

“She's hot, she’s red hot, she wants it!” 

“You're crazy.” 

We walked him down the street. 





ot long after that I began to lose interest in 
those Sundays on Main Street, I suppose 
the Follies and the Burbank are still there. 
Of course, the Tiger Woman and the strip- 
per with asthma, and Rosalie, my Rosalie 
are long gone. Probably dead. Rosalie’s 
big shaking ass is probably dead. And when 
I'm in my neighborhood, I drive past the 
house I used to live in and there are strang- 
ers living there. Those Sundays were good, 
though, most of those Sundays were good, a tiny light in the 
dark depression days when our fathers walked the front 
porches, jobless and impotent and glanced at us beating the 
shit out of each other, then went inside and stared at the walls, 
afraid to play the radio because of the electric bill. 
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IMAN ARNOLD, | DONT KNOW HOW YOU 
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THIS ONES CALLED"STUDY FOR HOMAGE TO MY 
BROTHER JAMES, #19 - FIXED LOCATION PIECE.” #1 








WELL, IT CERTAINLY IS A VERY 
TOUCHING AND IMPRESSIVE TRIBUTE... 
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HIS BROTHER JAMES MUST BE 
VERY PROUD OF HIM INDEED! 





















































AND THIS |S “CORDIALITY~.. WOOD, GLASS AND 
FABRIC. BY ALPHONSE GASTON (Fr.163- ). HOW 
CLEVER! 































































































| FIND THE SUBTLE TEXTURAL QUALITY CREATED BY 
‘THE INTERPLAY OF LIGHT PARTICULARLY STRIKING.. 











THERES NO DENYING THE ELEGANCE OF THE 
CONCEPT, BUT STILL—FROM AN INVESTMENT 
STANDPOINT... 
































YES, BUT IS IT NOT POSSIBLE THAT, DESPITE THE 

OBVIOUS PROFESSIONALISM, THE ARTIST, IN PURSUING 

THE DOGMATIC PURITY OF THE PIECE, MAY HAVE 
SLIPPED INTO MERE CLEVER COMPETENCE ? 
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( STILL, |T DOES SEEM TO 

REPRESENT A RATHER 

CHAOTIC INVERSION OF... 
YAAAA... 











IT DOES SEEM THAT HUMANIST 
CONCERNS MUST, IN THIS INSTANCE, DEFER 
TO THE DEEPER GRAMMAR OF THE 
PAINT ITSELF... 


















REINFORCED, OF COURSE, BY A TOTALLY 
DISCIPLINED REJECTION OF ANY 
ROMANTIC ATTACHMENTS TO 
NEO-PLASTIC SPACE... 





NOTICE HOW THIS SMALL AREA, WHILE PROMOTING 
A FEELING OF WEIGHTLESSNESS, PARADOXICALLY Y 
PRESS THE AUTHORITY OF THE RIGHT ANGLE... / 
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| DONT FEEL THAT. | SEE AN EXTREMELY CLASSICAL 
COMMITMENT TO THE INTEGRITY OF THE SURFACE... 




















1 THINK ITS ABOUT THE AR’ 
EMPTINESS OF MODERN LIF! 
DO YOU THINK IT COULD Bi 





THE QUESTION IS... 
DOES IT EXIST? 
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FICTION CONTINUES TO | 
-YERRIFY THE WORLD! 


a © George Kuchar 1975 


THEY ALWAYS 


SEEM SO REAL, MEN 


MY MOTHER MARRIED A TRAVELING 
SALESMAN IN 1889. HE WAS AWAY 
1A GREAT DEAL OF,TH! IME... 

b = - 

I WISH SHE'D KEEP HER HAN! 

OFF ME/ MY MOTHER DID. 





GRANDPA WHIPPLE PHILLIPS HAD A WONDROUS 


FIVE YEARS LATER HE DIED INSANE 
Ps HOUSE IN PROVIDENCE WITH A ROOM FULL 


AT AGE FORTY-FOUR, 


HE WAS A DEVIL SO. 
T GAVE HIM SYPHILIS, 


WELL LIVE WITH} 
GRANDAD, SON, N 


Lope d 























WHAT WITH MOTHER'S ILLNESS ANDTHEN 
THE DEATH OF GRANDPA....IT WAS UPTO 
MY AUNTS TO TAKE CARE OF ME. 


SIT'S-IN THE YARD/ 
Bt IT'S COME FORME/ 





ON ONE PARTICULAR TRIP 


IN WHITE COATS TOOK on 














DON'T LOOK AT 
MY DAUGHTER... 





MOTHER WAS A STRANGE, SENSITIVE LADY 
AND SHE BEGAN TO 6ET STRANGER 


FOR MOST OF MY LIFE I LIVED ON THAT GASSY 

GARBAGE . BUT THE REAL DRIVING FORCE 

OF MY BODY AND SOUL WAS MY BELOVED... 
AL 


-._ PROVIDENCE 














I DID NOT HAVE MANY FRIENDS IN PROVIDENCE. oa! WINTERS IN PROVIDENCE WERE STARTING 
TO GET ME DOWN.. 


ALL MY SOCIALIZING WAS DONE THROUGH THE 

MAIL AND I HAD A LOT TO SAY...-OVER TWO SOMEDAY I’M GONNA 

AND ONE HALF MILLION HANDWRITTEN WORDS! PRINT ALL YOUR 
STORIES IN 


WRITING FOR “WIERD TALES” 00K FOR! 
MAGAZINE HAS GIVEN ME TOVECRAET 
HUMAN CONTACT / A 





































I CAN'T STAND IT/ THE COLD, 
THE HEADACHES , THE DIZZINESS, 7 
THE NERVOUS EXHAUSTION’ 
IE..ONLY 1 COULD REACH HOME: 


ALL NIGHT. I 
(AS >. 
wr, 2 












AUGUST 
_DERLETH } 
















THE HEROES OF YOUR = 
FICTION FAINT AT DANGER. 
MINE MAKE BLOOD aTHUNDER/, 













SONIA EXPRESSED HER 
FEELINGS FOR ME... 






SHE OWNED A HAT SHOP IN BROOKLYN 
AND BECAME MY ONLY LADY COMPANION 


TM SO GLADI CAME SOUTH, SONIA, 
TO SEE THIS CYCLOPEAN CITY. y 
BUT THE HARBOR SMELLS FISHY, : 

















WE WERE MARRIED AT ST. PAUL'S CHAPEL  ...IT WAS SO THRILLING FOR ME BECAUSE THE CHAPEL «--...IN FACT. ‘GEORGE WASHINGTON 
IN NEW YORK cE DATED BACK TO 1776 /. WORSHIPPED IN THAT VERY CHAPEL! 


THE HAT SHOP FAILED. 
WE NEED MONEY, fll 
uy KN 


AT LEAST TAKE YOUR 


a 





HOW COULD SUCH AN 
ANTIQUARIAN LIKE ME 
LIVE IN CINCINNATI ?/? _ 


Ge, ENED YORK ARES y f h B my ETHNIC PHOBIAS 
9 AND I SAW IT ASA i REACHED GENOCIDAL 
NIGHTMARE..A..-..- é FRENZY/I WROTE 
NOKIOUS Rey hs a = i : oy Se ree 
OF CLIMBING STONIE! F xP 
Pa A eWOIPE 











AWAY, HOWARD..BUT WE, 
YOUR AUNTS, ARE HEATING; 


CP))'| TO BE ABSURD AND. 
LABEL THAT PLACE 
“FUN CITY 





AND SO I RETURNED..JUST INTIME TOSEE THE GRAVE CAME EARLIER TO SOME IN OUR 
THE SUN SET BEHIND THE CRADLE..... CIRCLE....LIKE THE POET,HART CRANE... 
THE INSPIRATION.. AND THE GRAVE OF MY 

ay —— 








We 4) 
WHO WENT OVERBOARD WITH . 
SEX AND ALCOHOL IN 1932 ..-.. OR ROBERT E. HOWA' 














Gq se? [ YOU, DEAR READERS OF THE 

gE ox fH | FUTURE, KNOW THAT IT WASN’ 

WAS IT ALL A WASTE ?..THE j a (\i{ | FOR YOU HAVE SPENT MILLIONS 

SICKNESS..THE FAILURES... Z 
THE POVERTY AND PAIN ?/ 





MY STORIES HAVE BEEN ADAPTED FOR THE 
MOTION PICTURE SCREENS AND STARRED 
SUCH TALENTS AS DEBRA PAGET AND 
SANDRA DEE / WITHOUT ME YOU WOULD f 
NEVER HAVE MET MY. . 3 














©1975 by Jim OSborne. 


They SbaL] NoT Be FORGOTTE 





S_ er SSX 
Born: May 26,1883 PETER KURTEN Executed: July 2,1931 


Known, as "The Diisseldorf Vampire" and "The Sadist; Peter Kiirten was by far 
the most interesting of this century's many German lust murderers. My. Kurten's 
known crimes, at the time of his execution by decapitation, included thirteen 
murders, twenty-two cases of arson and thirty-Seven assaults involving the 

Use of axes, hammers, SC1S5Sor5, daggers and Strangulation. At the age of 
me, Peter drowned two playmates near Mulheim, his place of birth. Durm 
ho early teens, Peter was in the habit of stabbing pics and sheep while copulating 
with them, for the sight of blood intensified hs Ovgasm. Mr: Kiirten's sascma~ 
tion with Violent sex and gushing blood remained with him throughout his wi 
0m the case of Little Marva Hahn. He sut her throat, affixed his hungry mouth 
|to the gaping wound. While raping Maria, then vomited the girls own blood onto 
her expiring body. A Key witness at Mr. Kirten's trial described him as a con~ 
tentrated Complex of atl known Sexual perversions. Mr Kiirten humsels- frank: 
‘yadmitted that all of his Grimes Were oqually motwated. Fritz Lang's 

Inematid classic, MM; Was based on the Kiirten case and international star- 

m was Peter Lorre's reward. for ms Sensitive portrayal of the lust mur- 
dever n the sitm. One ginal note: Shortly before he was executed, My: 
Kirten inquired. of his jailer 1f 1t Were true that the human head suriwed. 
several moments after decapitation. "To see one's own blood Spur ein: : 

from the SEump of one's neck" Peter said "Would be the greatest thrill of att!” 
37 














VY) 


=r MUST STRAIN 
To SEE THESE. 
_———— 





"é 




































Milt Gross (1895-1953) had the talent and energy to pursue several suc- 
cessful creative careers: cartoonist, author, animated cartoon producer and 
Hollywood scenarist. He wrote at least as well as he drew, and with the same 
distinctive madcap energy and humor. His most popular creation, NIZE 
BABY, is almost entirely dialogue (a demented Yiddish/English) ; while what 
many consider his finest work, HE DONE HER WRONG, is a cartoon novel 
without a word in it (‘no music too!”). What we have here, COUNT SCREW- 
LOOSE, is Gross’ first great comics creatiorf. The strip’s premise is as decep- 
tively simple as Gross’ crackling drawing style. The Count weekly escapes from 
Nuttycrest, finds the “normal” world far too crazy for him, and flees back to his 
boobyhatch and his faithful dog, Iggy. (During the strip’s heyday, “Iggy, keep 
an eye on me!” became a popular catchphrase.) Within this framework, Milt 
Gross unleashes his joyous, unrestrained slapstick humor with a sensibility at 
once mocking and tolerant. Thanks to the San Francisco Academy of Comic Art 


OSE By Milt Gross 








1GGY AY Bey 
[7S WD'SPENSABLE 
“RAT | Go OT }, 
WHERE FOXS 
ARE SENSIBLE 


ea 




















GRASP YOUR OPPONENT: 
PIRMLY BY THE LEFT wReT AND 
TOREARM TOSSING Him OVER YOUR 

RIGHT SHOULDER, RENCERING HIM. 

MIELPLESS AND EQTIRELY AT YOUR 


So a 
By Milt Gross 





MMinnp YU» GUT “TisNT 
(muse AT ALL (Ha) (ue) 


ex “A y 
t Na) 7A 
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CHEAP Ice WE HAE 


WHAT WE NEED 1S SOME 














TATHA WHERE 

= EVER Do You 

TANK OF Hose 
THINGS 2 


SEN) 


| 


OH. 1 
A 


zusT 
MAKE 'EM UP 

















TOOLOOS! 






E 




















WELL TREN NLL GIVE! YoU A CHANCE: 
BUT REMEMBER FOLKS WONT | 








f'n, BYWORD WHEREVER HOT DOG BOOKS ARS SOLD.7) 










© *75_ JUSTIN GREEN 


(—_inmay 

Wy. 
PRESENTS TESS | 
“= _ FYODOR DOSTOEVSKY’S Ue 
V@RIAME % PUNISHMENT. 
—= FEATURING z= 
SOL SWAKE-EVES, (SACK MONTEREY) GRETEL HANSE, 
























































HAVE INTENTIONALLY AL 
CERTAIN 
DETAILS To 52 







eX: 





‘aS 


THEIR Test E 
Sones seen gree 
Ss Notes 


A 
ows EPP ig 

Seyi “Pashelaibey Trea 

HE FET AN UNEASY AVERSION FoR BUT HE IS STILL ABLE TO LISTEN 


THE COLLEGE DROP-OUT UNDER THE HOT-WATER 
“ae RP ep ee hae ANY STRANGER WHO GOT NEAR Hin WITH COMPASSION To ANOTHER'S WOE! 


HE MAY GIVE HIS LAST RoveLEs TO OR HE MIGHT THROW His SPARE 77a 
A FAMILY HE HAS NEVER KNOWN... CHANGE INTO THE River! | 
MADAM, YOUR HUSBAND 1S DEAD. = a 
PLEASE ACCEPT THIS SMALL GRATUITY == 
AS A TOKEN OF MY_ SORROW. 





HE MIGHT EVEN PEQDE TO THROW BUT IF ANOTHER SUICIDE WAS ALREADY HE MURDERED A CoUREe 
HIMSELF \WXO THE RIVER = DROWNING , HE'D FEEL SuPERIOR! == 
: = f 








BUT HE HAS NOTHING TO SAY To INSPECTOR 
PORFIRY PETROVICH Ons THE SUBSECT. 


BUT ONCE HE SAVED A LITLE GIRLS LIFE! HE RETURNED TO THE SCENE OF THE CRIME, 
INSPECT THE BLoo0-SPoTs,,, 


=a) NG, MAINLY 17 
= Z 











i ric tm (43 


At, HORSESHIT! \ LIKE © 
YOU, KID ~~ You GOT A 
GOOD HEAD On NOUR 
SHOULDERS ~~ | DON'T 
WANT TO SEE IT DANGLIN’ 

FROM NO MOOSE. MAXBE 
| COULD COP A THOID 


DEGREE PLEA FOR NOUSE, 


WHADDAYAH SAY ?l 


ae EXTRAOROINARY FELLOW BEARS 
THE MEW WEEP AND SO FORGES THE 


EXTRAORDINARY 
(UKE MYSELF) & 
QROWMARY (IKE YOU). 

Ag 


OF COURSE , 17 1$ HIS 
RIGHTFUL DUTY To KUbL th 
SUCH A CASE! THOSE WHO 


110 (NOCENT? ph ew HA HA HAL TEL 
QUAS/— BUREAUCIAT ME ABOUT Your 
Ms “SUPERMAN” TAEORN 
CARRIAGE OF So sncet AGAIN, KIODO-—~ 1 
FALSE ACCUSER! PTS BP NANN NNAKE SURE 
0 SPT Gh Hee A 


| JUST HAPPEN To HAVE A 4 
L000. STAINED COPY», FOUND AT 
TH” SCEWE 0' 7i/’ CRIMES 


LETS TALK TOIKEY, KID/M LETTIN’ You 

G0 FER NOW —— BUT | KNOW DAMM WELL 
YOU'RE TH’ WATCHET Mav JUST KEEP 

IN_ MIND THAT IF YOU AWA ON HOURSECE, 

H WE GO EASY ON YOuSE, SEE 7/ 

\ CONT WANNA HAVE TO 

USE TH’ RUBBER HOSE 

NEITHER, GOT MEY 





JUST THOUGHT 1D LET You YOU AUNAYS THINIK MOoH 
KNOW, YOU GOT EXACTLY ONE . Re Moc, my LEETLE 
HOUR TO OFF YOURSELF OR TO cusTOmeEl 


TRISH. COME, MAKE 
AWQUICKIE” INSTEAD! 


FREEDOM ANO POWER, AND ABOVE All = “Mice Bov 2” BAH! MICE BOS: 
POWER! OVER Att TREMBLING z 2 SUCH TTY! / Ad) A MURDERER! 
CREATION ANO QUER Ati THE re Y /_ HAVE KULED SOME LADIES 

7 A, BECAUSE / WASW"T AFRAIO TO 


AS JUST DESSERTS FOR TAOSE AXE-BLOWS THRU ALES, 
TO SASH COLD HARD ROCK| 
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San Fernando 
San Jose, CA 95113 


COMIX, from AARDVARK to ZAPI ALL MINTI 
“rhe Best in New Comix Since '681" 





T.ADULTS ONLY FOR UNDERGROUNDS! (18 or over) 

2:POSTAGE & HANDLING RATES:For all orders 
Of $3 of more, there is no charge;under 
$3, add 25€ postage/nandling. 
MINIMUM ORDER is $1.00. 

10% off on orders of $25 or 

‘more; 20% off on $100 or morel 

4. CANADIAN ORDERS: addtl. 25¢ per order, 
OTHER FOREIGN ORDERS: addtl. 50¢. 

5. INSURANCE (Optional)=-USA orders only)-30¢ 


6:MAKE ALL CHECKS & MONEY ORDERS OU? TO: 
Easic cerisetor Shop(0-securreney Onby) 
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72. NEW ee 
WALT DISNEY 1930's ORIGINALS-79¢ ea. 
eee ice titeteacr xepconsct 
orig. pubs. 148 pas.): A WALT DISNEY PAINT 
BOOK}M.MOUSE & D,DUCK GAG BOOK; DRAW & 


PAINT D, DUCK} THE WALT DISNEY PAINT BOOK) 
WALT DISNEY SILLY SYMPHONY; WALT DISNBY'S 
MMOUSE, D.DUCK & ALL THEIR FRIENDS. 

ARTSY FARTSY FUNNIES-34,00 (Best U,G. 


‘comix historysphotos & rare illos.1 by 

Van Baren/Rosencranz:S'x104,80 pgs.) 

MIND WARP-§3,50 (Sheridan/Schrier,64 pgs1 
Tl perfectboundireprints 6 new stuff) 

SLOW DEATH PUNNIES-$5.00("Best Of~Anthol.s 

“{28 pqs. ,covers in col.s7x10 pertectbound) 


SHELE STUFF (Gorblimey Press)-$4.50 
Barry Smith collection of drawings) 
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*BARBARIAN COMICS #1,2,3-75¢ 









AARDVARK #2 ~ $1.00 
ABORTION EVE ~ 50¢ (Chevli,Sutton) 
AIR PIRATES FUNNIES ; 25¢ (Tabloid) 
ALL CANADIAN BEAVER = 75¢ (R.Holmes) 
ALL DUCK COMICS #1-60¢ (J.Kinney,etc.) 
AMAZON COMTOS #1~75¢ (P.Sturgeon) 
AMERICAN FLYER FUNNIES #1,2 ~ 75€ 
AMPUTBE LOVE - $2.00 (Boates Cover) 
ANGHALY #4 ~ 50€ (Corben,Kline) 
ARMADILLO #2 - 75¢ (J.Pranklin) 
ARMAGEDDON #1,2,3-$1.00 ea. (B-Steel) 
ARMORKINS ~ 75¢' (L, Todd) 

ARTISTIC COMICS-§1 (All Crumb Sketchbook) 
BAKERSPIELD KOUNTRY KOMICS-75¢ (Welz) 
BALLOGN VENDOR-~75¢ (Sheridan/Schrier) 
1#4~$2.00 
4-72 pga. Jaxon cover & 2-pg.posters 

Trina,Jim Mcquade,Will A.Meugniot, 

Michael Whelan,Steve Whitecloud) 

BENT ~ 60¢ (5.Ciay Wilson) 

BEST OF WONDER WARTHOG #1,2~75¢ 
BIG ASS #2 - 75¢ (Crumb) 

BIG LEAGUE LAFFS - 75¢ (Jim Himes) 
BIJOU PUNNIES #2 - $1.00 (COLOR) 

BINKY BROWN MEETS THE HOLY VIRGIN MARY-75¢ 
BIZARRE SEX #1 ~ 75¢ 

BLACK & WHITE - 75¢ (A11 Crumb) 

BRAIN FANTASY #1,2 - 75¢ 

BUM WAD - 75¢ (Gelser—-COLOR) 

\LIFORNIA COMICS #1-50¢ (Watson, Shaw) 
‘SUEECH WEaKRD/ScHIZoPHRENIAN756. (Bode) 
CLOUD #2 - 50¢ (P.Bramley,others) 
cLomis - 50¢ (Geiser) 

COLOR - $1.00 (Moscoso--Pull Color) 
COMPOST COMECS-60¢ (Metzger, Todd etc.) 
CORN FED COMTCS #1,2-50¢ wa. (K.Deitch) 
COSMIC CAPERS #1 -'50¢ (Big Muddy) 
R.CRUMB'S COMICS & STORIES - 356 

DEATH RATTLE #2,3 - 75¢ 

DEEP 3-D - $1.00 («/3-D glasses) 
DEMENTED PERVERT #2 ~ 50€ (Geiser) 
DESPAIR ~ 60¢ (Crumb) 

DEVIANT SLICE #1,2 - 60¢ ca. 
DIRTY DUCK - 75¢’(B.London) 
DIRTY LAUNDRY-75¢ (Crumb Kaminsky) 
DOPIN'DAN #1,2,3-75¢ ea. (Richards) 
DR.ATOHIC #1,2'— 75¢ ea, (LeTodd) 
DR, STRENGE/CONEN-$1.50 (J.Thompson) 
DROOL #1 ~ 75¢ (R.Reese,J.Kinney) 
DT's ~ 75¢ (Dave Geiser) 

BBON-25¢ (Black Superhero)L.Fuller) 
ENIGMA ~ S0¢ (L,Todd others 
ETERNAL COMICS > 75¢ (J. Thompson) 
ETERNAL TALES-$1.00 (J. Thompson) 

FACTS O'LIFE SEX'ED, FUNNIES ~ 75¢ 
FANTAGOR #1~75¢1#3-$1.00 (Corben) 
PEDS'N HEADS #1 ~ 60¢ (Shelton) 
FEELGOOD FUNNIES ~ 75¢ (F,Sturgeon) 
FEVER DREAMS - 75¢ (Corben) 

THE PIRST KINGDOM #1,2-$1 ea. (Katz) 
POUR SKETCHBOOKS ,etc.—50¢ (Griftith,ete) 
FREAK BROS. #1,2,3~75¢ ea. (Shelton) 
FREAK BROS.IN GERMAN-75¢ (#1 Translated) 


BONNY AMINALS #].— 758, (Crumb) 
FUNNYBOOK #1 ~"75¢ (Welz) 


GIRL FIGHT #1,2 - 60¢ ea, (Trina) 
GODREZIXCBW2 COMICS - 50¢ (Wolverton) 
GOD NosE - 75¢€ (Jaxon) 

GOOD OLD LUST COMICS #1-$1.50 (Susor) 


GREASER #2 — 75¢ (*50's Flashes) 
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(tron) 














GRIM WIT #2-$1.00 (Corben) 


HO 


5 © 





HEAVY (Tragi-Comix) - 60¢ (Irons) 
HIGH ADVENTURE-SO¢ (R.Kline ,M.Royer) 
HIT THE ROAD - 60¢ (Pat Ryan) 
HOMEGROWN FUNNIES — 75¢ (Crumb) 
HUNGRY CHUCK BISCUITS-50¢ (Dan Clyne) 
HYDROGEN BOMB - $1.00 (Shelton) 
HYTONE COMIX ~ $1.00 (Crumb) 

IMAGE OF THE BEAST-75¢ (Boxell) 

INWER CITY ROMANCE #1,2-75¢ea (Colwell) 
ILLUMINATIONS ~ 60¢ 

INSECT PEAR #3~60¢(Wilson,Spain,Brand) 
IT AINT ME BABE-75¢ (Trina ,Others) 
JESUS COMTCS #1,3-75¢ ea. (F.Sturgeon) 
SUNKWAPPEL #1,2,3,4-60¢ ea, (Bode*) 
KOSMIC CITY KOMIX’~ 50¢ 

L.A, COMIC #2 ~ 50¢ 

TAUGH IN THE DARK-50¢(Spain,K.Deitch) 
LEAN YEARS ~ 50¢ (Deitch, Trina,Pound) 
LEATHER NUN-75¢ (Sheridan Jaxon ,Crumb) 
LEPT FIELD FUNNIES - 75¢ (B.London) 
LEGION OF CHARLIES - 60¢ (Irons) 
LIGHT ~ 75¢ (Trons——coLor) 

LITTLE BOOK OF INNER SPACE-35¢(Omandu) 
LITTLE GREEN DINOSAUR #1,2 - 50€ ea. 











MEAN BITCH THRILLS ~ 60¢ (Spain) 

MEE #1,2 - 60¢ ea. (Schrier/Sheridan) 
MERTON OF THE MOVEMENT-75¢ (B.London) 
MIDDLE CLASS PANTASIES-75¢ (J.Lane) 
MONOLITH #1 ~ 75¢ (Welz) 

MOCNDOS #1,2,3 - 60¢ (metzger) 
MOTHER'S OATS #1,2-75¢(Sheridan/Schrier) 
MOTOR CITY #2 ~ $1.00 (Crumb) 

MYRON MOOSE #2 - 50¢ (Foster,Davis) 
MR.NATURAL #1,2-75¢ ea. (Crumb) 
NARD'N PAT = 50¢ (Say Lynch) 

NET PROFIT-$1.00 (Save the Dolphins!) 
OCCULT LAFF PARADE-60¢ (Deitch,Kinney) 
PANDORA'S BOX ~ 75¢ (Chevii,Sutton) 
PEOPLE'S COMICS - 75¢ (Crumb) 

PORK = 75¢ (All S.Clay Wilson!) 
PROJUNIOR~75¢ (Lynch, Crumb,20 Others) 
PSYCHOTIC ADVENTURES #1,2,3-75¢ ea. 
PUDGE, GIRL BLIMP-75¢ (Lee Marrs) 
PURPLE CAT #1-$1.00 (Jay Lynch Cover) 
REAL PULP #2-60¢ (Brand,Wilson,Dallas) 
ROLE ~ 75¢€ (Corben) 

ROXY FUNNIES ~ 50¢ (Jay Lynch) 

RUBBER DUCK #1,2 - 60¢ ea. (M.J.Be) 
SALOGH = S0¢ (Geiser) 

2. = 75€ (All S.Clav Wilson!) 

SAN FRANCISCO COMIC #2,3,4 ~ 60¢ 
SEX & APPECTICN - 75¢ (Jim Himes) 
SHORT ORDER COMIX #1-50¢, #2-75¢ 




















SMILE W1,2 
SNARE #3 





(crumb) 

SOFT CORE #i-60¢ (Michael J. ,Landeros) 
SPACED #1,2-$1.00 ea, (Pinkoski) 
SPASM -75¢ (Jeff Jones) 

SPHINX #3 ~ 60¢ (J. Thompson) 
STAR*REACH #1,2 - $1.00 











STONED PICTURE PARADE #1-25¢ (12-pg.folio) 


SUBVERT #1,2 - 75¢ ea. (Spain) 

TALES PROM THE FRIDGE #1-50¢ (R.Jones) 
TALES FROM THE OZONE #2 - 60¢ 

TALES FROM THE TUBE (Rick Griffin) 

Ist ed.-$1 (Sill) 
TALES OF TOAD #2,3-60¢ ea. (Griffith) 
TERMINAL COMICS #1 - 50€ (McMillan) 
THRILLING MURDER - 75¢ (Crumb,Osborne) 
TITS & CLITS ~ 75¢ (Sutton,Chevii) 
TTOONEY LOONS & MARIJUANA MELODIES-5O¢ 





TORTOISE & HARE-75¢(Halgren,air pirates) 


TRASHMAN Vol.1 No.1 ~ 50¢ (Spain) 
TRUCKIN' #1,2-60¢ ea, (Metzger) 
TUPF SHIT COMICS-60¢ (Dope Benefit) 





TURNED ON CUTIES-75¢ (Crumb,Lynch,etc.) 


2. = 75¢ (All S.Clay Wilson ) 
TWO-FISTED ZCMBIES-75¢ (Veitch Bros.) 
UNCLE SAM TAKES LSD - 25¢ (Schrier) 
UNEEDA - 60¢ (Crumb) 


WEIRD GRAPHIC FANTASY #4~7S¢(W.A.M, ,Young) 


WEIRD TRIPS MAGAZINE ~ 65¢ (Kitchen) 
WHITE LUNCH COMIX #1 - 75¢ (R.Holmes) 
WIMMEN'S COMIX #1,2,3,4 - 75¢ e 

XYZ Comrcs #1 - 75¢” (Crumb) 








2nd 0d. -60¢ (7x9k) 


oR Mee) 


$3 ea: BIvoU #2,3,4,5,6,7 
“$5 ea: FARTAGOR #2;SKULL W1;SLOW DEATH Wir 
UP FROM THE DEEP) TALES OF SEX & DEATH #11 
Lorr.curs #1 

‘EC_COLOR REPRINTS+CAYPT OF TERROR WI-$2) 
WEIRD SCIENCE #15-§1.50. 
$1.25 ea: SHOCK SUSPENSE #6,12; HAUNT OF 
FEAR 12,23) WEIRD FANTASY #131 CRIME 
SUSPENSE #25; VAULT OF HORROR #263 
IW0-FISTED TALES #41 WEIRD SCUBIGE #12 
‘De/iopei 4 (COLOR) + FAMOUS Ist ED.-$1.50 ear 
Reprod 1 |DETECHIVE #7 /MuTa SENSATION Ty 
BATMAN 1/MONDER WOMAN 1;ALL STAR 3;PLASH1 
LAD. COLLECTORS £D.+§1.50 ea: THE BIBLE} 
SUPERMAN ' 74; SUPERMAN’ 75 ;HOUSE Of MYSTERY 
BATMAN/VILLAINS }SECRET ORIG. SUPER VILLAINS 
VARVEL TREASURY-g3 oa:W1-SPIDERMAN) @2— 
FANTASTIC FOUR #3=THOR)#4~ SH 
‘GORBEN-$1, 50a EERIE #56,57,58,60,62,66) 
CREEPY #56,57,59,60-64,66,68,69,70, 73} 
7 30,3143, 
EISNER: EERIE #55~$2( COLOR) ;SPIRIT SETW4—Gl 
(23/41) s SPIRIT ¥1-$2,#2-12-$1, 5000+ 
















































‘+ RVTHOUGGIES (PGK. & HDSD. BOOKS) = 
APEX TREASURY OF UNDERGROUND COMICS-44.95 
BEST OF BIZOU-$4.95(160 pgs.,Crimb Cover) 
BEST OF DISNEY COMICS-$1,50ea(full Color) 

D.Ducks FROZEN GOLD:GHOST OF THE GROTTO 
Uncle Scrooge: GHLY A POOR OLD MAN 
MMouse: BAT BANDIT OF INFERNO GULCH 
BEST OF RIP OFF PRESS #1,2~$3.50 
HISTORY OF UNDERGROUND COMICS-$1 

(9x114s324 pga. ,over 1000 illos.) 

MIND WARP~$3.50(Sheridan/Schriers 
64 pgs., Bhxll perfectbound) 
ORIGINS OF MARVEL COMICS pbk.-$6,hdtil,-10 
SLOW DEATH PUNNIES-$5(=Best of” Anthol. 
128 pase scovers in cols,7#10) 
ti 




















‘Crumb, 





"ALL STARS #2~$2 ry 
ARTSY FARTSY FUNNIES-$4.00 (Bigx104) 


AMAZING WORLD OF SUPERMAN-§2.40(10)«14) 
APPLE PIE #1,2,3,HARPOON #1,2,3-§2.00 
ARCADE #1,2-$1.25 ea. (Crumb Covers) 
BERKELEY CON COMICS(i11os,)'73-$1,'74-50¢ 
BEST OF SAN FRANCISCO BALL #1 - $2.00 
BEST OF 5.F. BALL COMICS #1,2 - $2.00 
BURROUGHS BULLETIN #34 - $2,00 
CHANGES No.88(6/74)~§1.00 (Crumb) ‘ 
CHARLTON BULLSEYE #1,2-$1.25ea. (Ditko) 

CHARLTON PORTFOLTO-$2.00 (Steve Ditko) 

CPL #12 (Contemporary Pictorial Lit.)-7¢ 
COLLECTORS SHOWCASE #1,2-$4 ) 
COMIC MEDIA #9,10-$1,00 0: 

CCMIXSCENE 4#3,6-$2.00 ea. (Steranko) 
MEDIASCENE #10,12,13,14~$1.50 

COMIX BOOK #1,2,3'~ $1.50 oa, (UG.) 
EXOTIC FANTASY #1 ~ 75¢ ("WAM™) 
FRAZETTA #2 ~ $3.50 2 
FUNNYWORLD #14-$5, #15,16-$1.50 ea. 
GRAPHIC GALLERY #4,5~$5,00 ea. (Color) 
GRAPHIC STORY MAGAZINE #15,16-$1.50 ea. 
GAMUT-75¢(Ploog color cov. ;8'x11 zine) 
HIGH TIMES #1-5 ~ $1.50 ea. (Hoad-Mag.) 
HOT STUF'No.1-$2.50 (Corben~-2 strips) 


INFINITY #5'- $3.50 (Corben) 
INSIDE COMICS #1,2 - $1.00 ea, 
KING KUNG PU #4(pbk.)-$1.50(B,Smith cov.) 























LAUGHING GAS-$3 (Crumb Cov,)DrAtom strip 
MAD SPECTAL #12,15-$2 ea. (EC reprints) 
MAN FRO UTOPTA~$1.50 (R.Griffin 
MISTY=$6_50(o.McQuadeshardeover cemix) 
MR. A ~ 50€ (Ditko—40 pgs.comies) 
AVENGING WORLD - 60¢ (Ditka) 

WHAL? ~ 60€ (Ditko) 

NATIONAL LAMPOON 10/73 thru 8/75-51 
NAT.LAMP.ENCYC.OF HUOR-§$5.00 (uncut!) 
NEAL ADAMS INDEX ~ $2.00 (w/art) 

‘THE ART OF NEAL ADAMS ’— $3.00 
NOSTALGIA COMICS MAG.#1-§6,H2-6 - $4 0a. 
ORB #2,3,4 - $1.00 ea. (Comic strips) 
PLAYBOY 1/75-32(Preak Brosynew 4pgs,calor) 
PRAIRIE STATE ELUES-$3.00 (Bergeron) 
PROMBTHEAN #4-$3(A11 Kines Comics) ,#5-$2 
RAGHARCK #3~$2 (Barry Smith, V.Bode') 
RIP OFF REVIEW OF WEST, CULT.#2,3-§1 @ 
SQUATRONT #2,2,5-$3 eas, #485 





k ey 
















YELLOW DOG COMICS #13,18,23,24,25-60¢ ea. 
YOUNG LUST #1,2-60¢ea, Lea. (COLOR) 
ZaM - 60¢ (ZAP Artists Jami) 

ZAP COMIX #0,1-60¢ea,#2,3,4,5,6,7-75¢ ea. 
Zoot ~ 75¢ (Paul Blote) 

MINI-COMIX PAK - 50¢ (Five 8-pg. Comix) 
FUMY PAPERS #1,2,3-75¢ ea. (Color Tab.) 
SUNDAY PAPER #1,2-$1.50 ea, ,#3-7 - SO¢ ea. 
YELLOW DOG TABLOIDS #1-8-35¢ ea. 1#9/10, 
11/12-60¢ea. (Double Issues) ;Set of 12-83 

















BIGLISH ComTx-60¢ ea.: COSMIC COMICS #6, 
ROCK'N ROLL MADNESS #1,2 














‘OUT-OF-PRINT-32 ea: BIG ASS #1} COOCHY 
COOTIE MENS COMIX;DEATH RATTLE #23 
PANTAGOR #4;INSECT FEAR #2;L.A.CCMIC #1; 
MOTOR CITY #1;PARANOIA;REAL PULP #15 








1,2;WEERD FANTASIES #1 (Corben 


@S @e? 


STERANKO HISTORY OF COMICS #1-$4, #2-$6 
THE PEOPLE OF THE BLACK CIRCLE-$15.00 
(CONAN ;R.E-Howard~Ist ed.hdbd, ,illust.) 
TIGERS CP THE SEA-$6(R.E.Howard-Ist ed.) 
VENTURE #3,4~$1 ea. (#3--5 pgs.by Adams) 
VOICE OF COMTCDOM #16-$6 (1970 Ist ed. 
Rowlf,part one: Color Cover; Corben) 
WONDERWORLD #9,10-$1,50 ea 
DDLY.HANDS/KUNG FU #1,2-$2ea;#10-15~$1e 
DEADLY HANDS OF KUNG FU SPECIAL #1-$2.00 
KULL AND THE BARBARIANS #1,2,3~$1,50 ea. 
MARVEL PREVIEW #1-$2.00, #2,3-$1450 e 
SAVAGE SWORD OF CONAN#1,2,3—§54 
SAVAGE TALES #2,3-$5,#4, 
{IKROWN WORLDS OF SE. #1- 


VAMP! 
‘PRICE GUIDES: SFCA PRICE GUIDE - $5 : 
DE (1975) - $7,00 | 
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S SIDESHOW = 


THE SHOPKEEPERS, OFFICE 
WORKERS..1AG WHORES,TH' HIPPIES 
AND THIRD WORLDERS.. OLD FOLKS, 
COPS, FOOD STAMP RECIPIENTS. . 





















(VE STARED Long 

ENOUGH LOWE! OUGHTA Pape 

RECORD wnat 15€e 28 
FOR POSTERITY” 









a 
pea - 


‘on the street” 
.with the ° 












BY you TwvK Ne 
1T WORTH 1T? 


Witter 
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BY THERES NO SUCH THING Y- og: 
oe Ve GoPAT 4 PERFECT IMAGE tsi ea 
FECT IMAGE ECORD THIS 
PERFECT / Y Ni ce 4 RECORD TI; 






































NUTRKE CARE O' BIDNESS DOWN ATTHE CORNER BAR. 











KNOW A BLACK HAIRED GAL-] TM TELLIN” ya Soys)\[G'WAN DOWN “tO THe STORE pay] [We GOTIA FEED A 
SHES A WITCH.. on ora Beret) PICK UP SOME SHRIMPS..) 





FpGlC aos || SEB 
Pacis — = y Pur THEM IN 


Se AND THEY 


\S (ANITA, Nees 
VN WHERE VE > 
4] YOU BEEN ! 











BuT << 
KAT MINEL) 
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Diane, OH MY GoD.... SID! 
4 Ficcnin OVS Look’ IT'S REALLY IT SURE IS 
WELCOME ASTEOE ae GORGEOUS 1 YETTA BABY #! 
0. SS 667 ME TéLe 
$10,HONEY 
vi Ht ew *>' 
ew UNSTRAP ME. : Me 
eis we TWANTA SEE, f E 


- TH’ VIEW ML 
GOT Mr OWN 
VIEW" I'te TAKE 
A DOZEN OF THESE 
By SPACE CUTIES! 


You'le GET A DOZEN We 
OF SOMETHING ELSE IF 
you Keep IT UPL! 


IMAKE A SUCKER OUTTA ME 4 BUTT OUT OF My GET YeR mitts oF NM Be ATTENTION PASSENGERS 
|WILLYA?? YOU TWO-TIMING BUSINESS LADY/I MY wife FATSOY a FASTEN SEAT BELTS, 
WHY... I OUGHTA, . . . PREPARE FOR LANDING 


TEMPER... i a 2 : 
Ys " 
TEMPER f we (Soa V4 i Tie KNOCK YOU 
> ( : WA NTO ORBIT 
J $ a: SISTER Hl! 
\ f : ° 
> \h . 8. 
i es Q 


YOU AND WHO 
ELsé BuB!!? 


icy aN 44 ISN'T THE 
‘ | COSMOS _ 5 
~ PE, EXQUISITE 717? 


In 


(AST SCURVI ISLAND. THE GARBAGE. )] LATER TED STUMBLES INTO E>] | x 

DUMP OF THE SEAS, TED HAS JUST Ld GRACIES’ SOUTH SEA GRAVY JF) BASH ME I JUST LAY BACK AND LET my @ 

PUT A FILTHY DOCK RAT TO SLEEP. JJ 4 ry WOR j| | COSMO STATE OR SOMETHIN'DO THE WORI 
a al ——a Ri 


HIF MY HEAD JS COMPLETELY EMPTY... 
HFLASHY WHAMO! TWEY NEVER KNOW Aad 


af 


5 AN UNTHINKABLE FEAT. 
[> 
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INKS BOOKS is proud to present two 
of the finest collections of underground comics 
available anywhere! The selection of stories 
in these anthologies represents the cartoonist’s 
OWN CHOICES of the best they’ve ever pro- 
duced! And many are from now out-of-print 
or rare titles. Get ’em BOTH! 


BEST of BIJOU- wich 
LYNCH WILLIAM SON KINNEY 
GREEN = CRUMB * OSBORNE 
SHELTON: CLYNE -GERAPTS 
HAYES: SPIEGELMAN = DEITCH 


1GO pes. $4.95 















LINKS BOOKS 
Dept. AC 

33 W, 60th St. pene 
New York, N.Y. 10023 SANDING 


DEALER McDOPE RIDES AGAIN! 


MINDWARP, an anthology. 


Dave Sheridan and Fred 
Schrier return to blow your 
mind with this collection of 
their most tripped-out tales. 
Dealer McDope, Bubble Blow- 
ers, Time Machine and lots 
more. 


8% x 11, perfect bound, $3.50 from 
And/Or Press, 3431 Rincon Annex, 
San Francisco, Ca. 94119 or your 
friendly local bookstore. 











+ phl who willsave her!” 










EPIC ADVENTURE 
3 WITH SUSPENSE! 


featuring 


| 
SIR DYSTIC DARCY _ 
OF | 











15 Full-page Water-Color Drawings! 


EVER PAGE PUNGENT PUNGENT Wt itd 





| 
= | 
4 Cartoon Adventure Serials! 























The All-American Humor Magazine 


_ 


Much MORE! 


Apple Pie 


On sale at your local newsstand NOW! 
(published every other month) 






















PBlye GSC accors: WAZOO... 





CUE R. CRUMB 
WUE a ‘omc “thas 
QRRENADIRS cheap surr SERENADERS 


A great little novelty 
string bond using & 
Wide variety of instru- 
ments and approaches to 
perform Some ar 
dance tunes, Joodtime 
dereg Sues. Seniesa | the HOKUM Boys Kokomo ARNOLD PLEASE WARM 
Songs for today. “cant get enough of caicyen. MY WEINER 








ontaf te hottest” WELDON Coun 
Blue Goaserc.<12ot4. , |) caren rarer ote, aetietaa i920} jh 


YAZOO.-....L-HO51 YALOO.-.--. L-1049 





Watch for new 
YAZOO reissues 
for the finest in 
classic blues, rag- 
time and string 
music performances, 





ZOO, researches 
Aes the best 
78s available. 
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ALAN SEIDLER SAM CHATMON DAVE JASEN | | UKULELE ike RB ger 
‘he Duke of Ook theMississirgi Shek Rompin’ Stampin Tmabearin sleds Standing contemp- 
crazy songs ant great old-time sae Some of CliffEdwans ooMactsts,  - 
SEAR'PIANE Werk idesinger Fiano Fade played | Forrest elordings “oem ey 
BGs Pek Resa 2tee Ses. Soew | VAROO=-Erson7 “inspired vein- 
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All Records are 
$6.95 (Postpaid inlS.) 














Fs NAY-C- Add 8% Ta NYS. Add 4Yotax, 
Send For FIRREE CATALOGS to: YAZOOand BLUE GOOSE RECORDS, 


245 Waverly Pl. New York,NY. 10014 














WHENEVER IM OUT DISCOVERING 
LOST CIVILIZATIONS, I ALWAYS 

KE ALONG LOTS OF SILVER TAPE, 
POCKET KNIVES, AND SODA For ! 
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